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Summary: (The following story is about Darius and Draven from the 

game League of Legends. The main place/sett ing the story takes place 
in is Noxus . A giant city where noxians live. It's a cruel 
unforgiving place that the two boys are forced to grow up in alone. 
The story trails off from the main canon for the main characters more 
or less and describes what their lives were like.) 


1 . Chapter 1 : Brothers 

It was cold. . .Again, and to top it off it had been pouring heavily in 
Noxus as it usually did. Many of course, had been in doors in the 
safety and coziness of their own homes while few walked the streets 
in either a heavy rain coat, or holding an umbrella over their heads 
as they headed toward wherever they needed to go, and then there was 
the two that had neither of these. Not a roof over their heads or any 
sort of umbrella to keep the rain from pouring down on the heads of 
their heads as they were rushing around town barefoot, desperate for 
some sort of shelter from the water pouring down on them. The big 
brother of course leading as he tightly held onto the smaller 
brothers hand. Pulling him around quickly as they searched for an 
alley way, bridge, or even a garbage can to hide in. Knowing well not 
to bother with asking anyone for help as in Noxus, you were on your 
own and the two little orphans knew this well. 

Having spent a good while running about, they had finally managed to 
find a garbage can behind what seemed to be a restaurant. Luckily for 
them it was Tuesday, so the trash had been emptied in the morning. 
Then again that means they had missed out on any possible scraps that 
were in there, but it was hard to complain at the time about that. 
Pushing the lids up enough so that they would stay like so, the older 
brother gently grabbed his little brother and lifted him slightly so 
he could slowly crawl in and then slip down into the bottom. Shortly 
after he would follow suit, climbing in and falling onto his butt 
with a light 'oof'. Grumbling a little before having moved up and 
made sure to quietly shut the lid so that no one that may be in 



restaurant could hear and come chase them out. There being a few 
holes in the sides of the dumpster, allowing from the street lamp to 
shine in and allow the two to see one another. 

Draven, the small boy that was drenched along with his brother 
sniffed around the air a couple of times before quickly covering his 
nose with both hands, sticking out his tongue. "Blegh!" Having done 
this a few times but it didn't quite get used to the smell. Darius 
just gently rolled his eyes and moved an arm around his brother to 
pull him somewhat close. "Oh be quiet. It's not so bad..." Sniffing 
some himself and scrunched his face some as he had to admit, it 
wasn't the best, but they'd need to make do. Draven just lowering his 
hands and sighing some sadly as he rested his head on his brother's 
shoulder and thought some. Listening to the rain splatter harshly 
against the top of dumpsters lid. It reminding him of the rainy 
nights at home when he'd stay up just to stare out the window and 
watch the rain splash against it. Always loving the rain but now, he 
just wished it would go away. 

Darius looking down to see his brother being quiet for once when they 
were just resting together as he was the one to usually keep a 
conversation going between them so he would never feel lonely. Moving 
his arm down some to gently rub up and down the little guys back to 
try and keep his spirits up. Soon taking a moment to look around. It 
wasn't too bad in here despite the smell they were introduced to 
earlier. Sadly, he knew they couldn't stay. Either it would fill up 
too quickly, or someone would find them and chase them off. Figuring 
just spending the night would be fine and looked back to Draven 
finally who seemed to just be staring at his fingers as he twiddled 
his thumbs about. Chuckling some and leaning his head atop of his 
brothers. Soon enough though, there came that growling from Draven 's 
stomach and he quietly sighed to himself as he knew the exact words 
that followed after. 

"Dar. . .I'm hungry." Sure enough, Darius had been right. Stopping the 
back rub only to hold him close again as he himself had been 
starving. Not having been able to pick-pocket anyone as the rain had 
struck before he could and most people had ran to their homes. "Yeah 
Draven, I know." He softly said, hoping he wouldn't press on, but of 
course just being a little boy it was hard to ignore such a need. 
"C-can you go get us something to eat, please?" Looking up to him 
with those almost large seeming, innocent eyes of his. It was like a 
puppy begging for a treat, though the 'trick' didn't work on Darius 
and he just gave a plain look and shook his head. "Not until morning, 
Draven. You know it's too dangerous at night." Draven had frowned 
deeply at this. Never being allowed to be the one to go try and steal 
food or pick-pocket. Darius couldn't forgive himself if he had even 
gotten hurt if he got caught. "B, but I'm really hungry!" As if on 
cue, his tummy had growled once more, slightly louder than 
before . 

Angered with how needy Draven had been once more and being in the 
current situation that were forced to live out time and time again 
had finally made Darius snap as he gave the child a death glare and 
shouted angrily. "Yeah I know, I'm hungry too damnit, but there isn't 
shit I can do about it, okay!?" The kids having been used to hearing 
their parents swear an awful lot back then. Draven seeming frightened 
as he had flinched when yelled at and even cowered away from the only 
one he had left in his life. Darius had never sworn at him before, 
let alone yelled at him at any point after their parents had died. 



Shaking, scared eyes staying on Darius' who had seemed to instantly 
regret his action as he frowned deeply for once in what had been 
quite a long time. 

"Draven. .I'm sorry. It's just. I need you to understand that I, and 
especially you could seriously hurt if we make the wrong move at the 
wrong time. I'm sorry you're hungry, but I promise. In the morning 
I'll go out and get us a big meal! Okay?" Trying to give a soft smile 
at the end there and moved to try and hold Draven once more. Big 
meals tended to consist of just two apples and water from an old 
fountain they visited now and then. Being it was in a rather 
dangerous area, it was hard to go there every time they were thirsty. 
Draven seeming to calm as he slowly nodded and shifted back up 
against Darius and simply held him tight. Sniffling as he wanted to 
cry. Again, though Darius not stopping him as he usually would and 
tell him to be strong. It not taking long before the little boy was 
sobbing into his brother's raggedy, torn shirt for what felt like an 
hour of him comforting his little brother before they managed to get 
some sleep at last after the rough night. All Darius could think 
about before he slept was how he could make tomorrow a better day for 
Draven, and he would see to it that it would be one, no matter what 
it took. 


2 . Chapter 2 : Alone 

Tomorrow had come. Draven stirring a bit in his sleep before finally 
waking up with a long yawn and stretching his small body out some as 
he usually did. Opening his eyes half-way before seeing the white, 
torn up shirt his brother usually wore under his head. Blinking 
slowly but then figuring Darius had just put it there to help him 
sleep before he left. Smiling some and curling up bit to try and get 
a little bit more rest. It not securing to him that Darius had not 
already returned, though before he could figure that out he was 
already fast asleep. As a couple more hours passed into the morning 
he had woken up again from his nap. Stretching a little more before 
sitting up with a smile and looking around. Not seeing his brother he 
blinked and was confused. Darius always came back before he woke up. 
Quickly getting up and grabbing Darius' shirt before peeking out of 
one of the hole's in the dumpster to see it was indeed day out and it 
had been for some time. Frowning deeply before quickly rushing out of 
the dumpster as fast as he could crawl out. It being much easier to 
get out than in. 

Now standing in the alley beside the dumpster, the child held his 
brothers shirt close as he looked about. Sure enough the streets were 
busy with carriages and the side walks with people. Not seeing any 
other small boy rushing towards his location he gulped and was always 
fearing the worst. Shaking a little as this had never happened before 
and had no clue what to do. Doing the only thing he could think of 
and called out for his brother. "D-dar? Darrr!?" Almost whimpering as 
he waited for a reply yet nothing came, turning around to look deeper 
down the alley that remained rather dark despite the sun being out. 
Looking around the best he could without going further in the alley. 
"D-dar this isn't funny!" Oh if only it were a joke, as he knew 
Darius wouldn't ever scare him like this. Though right now he wished 
he did. 


Seeing no movement or sound come deeper down the alley he turned back 
around to face the busy sidewalk he had just been looking at and felt 



his grip on the shirt tighten. Slowly stepping just out of the alley 
to look this way and that to search for his brother. Many had noticed 
the little one being alone, but only a couple had bothered to turn 
their heads to look at the boy who looked right back, eyes obviously 
pleading for help though the people only turned their heads forward 
again to continue walking. This hurting him, but had been told many 
times by Darius not to expect them to do anything in the first place 
so didn't let it bother him for too long before he knew he had to get 
going. It was only this busy in the afternoon and that meant Darius 
was far too late to return and it was pointless waiting here any 
longer. Little feet running across the pavement as he searched every 
spot around town they mainly spent their day at. Staying away from 
the fountain though for now as he knew very well how dangerous it 
could be to be there alone, even as an adult. 

From alleys, to the corner of stores, to even where they used to live 
before the accident happened. Draven had spent hours searching all 
over for Darius. His hunger growing, but all he wanted was his 
brother and he couldn't find him as he finished his search around 
their by now occupied old home. Walking to the curb of the street and 
falling down on his butt and looking down both way of the street. 

Eyes slowly watering up as he was now not only hungry, but scared, 
worried, and worst of all. Alone. Tears falling down his cheeks as he 
began to sob into his hands. Lost, having no clue what to do without 
his big brother there to guide him. Spending a good bit just bawling 

his eyes out before he heard a commotion and looked up, vision 

slightly blurry with so many tears welled up in his eyes. Having to 
rub his already red eyes clear of the tears so he could better see 

the passing by group of people rushing towards what could only be 

where the fountain was. It was the only place they could be headed if 
they were going that way he thought. Slowly getting up and running 
down a shortcut he and Darius had found a couple of years ago. Beings 
it was the one place he hadn't checked and with more people around, 
he figured it be safer to check for his brother. 

The path wasn't exactly the greatest, especially since it was through 
a grassy field that hadn't been cut ever since they found the place, 
and even then it looked as if it hadn't been taking care of years 
before as the grass was just about taller the little guy hurriedly 
running through it as fast as those small legs of his could carry 
him, wanting to get there in hopes of finding his big brother and 
getting this terrible day over with. After a good bit of doing his 
best to guess where he was going by memory, and not tripping on the 
plentiful amount of sticks here and there, he finally got through the 
last bit of grass and fell off a curb with an audible 'oof' and got a 
couple scratches on his face, but nothing he wasn't used to. Before 
getting up he looked around for that crowd of people who he had seen 
earlier. At first not spotting them but when he looked towards where 
the fountain had actually been he gasped as he had already seen a 
large crowd gathered around. But none of the people he had seen 
looked anything like the people from before! They were in the poorer, 
more ragged looking wear, like his own. The people he had seen before 
were the 'common' folk who had normal lives, more or less. Regular 
income and the like. This area being more the 'bad' part of town, 
even though Noxus itself was known for being the Hell of 
Earth . 

Finally getting to picking himself up and quickly walking over to the 
crowd to see what was the big fuss about. His small size making it 
just about impossible to see past the many legs in front of him. 



Frowning as he didn't bother trying to say 'excuse me' or anything, 
knowing well he'd just get pushed away or even worse, kicked in the 
face for bothering the people. He was stuck, the poor thing seeing 
that the entire area was surrounded and knew he didn't have much 
longer until the rest of those other people showed up and crowded the 
place even further. Biting his lower lip as he knew he had to take 
the chance and squeeze through, what if Darius was somewhere in 
there! Taking a deep breath and exhaling, the small child began to 
try and squeeze his way past the many legs of adults who would look 
down and raise a brow to the child's actions. Some giving no more 
than a glare while others kicked their leg slightly and ended up 
shoving him right into another's and causing them to become angry 
with the small one, but lucky for him they soon looked right back to 
the center of the crowd. Now simply on his hands and knees as he 
tried to squirm past every one. Taking more time than he thought to 
get past everybody but when he finally pushed past the last of the 
people and got a good look at what was grabbing everyone's attention, 
his eyes went wide and mouth dropped. The sight nearly shattering 
what little was left of the innocent boy's heart. 

His poor eyes, that which had already shed so many tears, began to 
well up once more, seeing that body laid out next to the fountain, a 
pool of blood formed under the still body which had seem to be left 
there for a good bit by now. Draven's hands forming into small fists 
as he began to shake from not being able to handle the sight of 
seeing his own brother lying there on the cold pavement of the 
cracked sidewalk. Dead, or what he assumed anyways. "D, darius..?" He 
asked quietly, knowing well he wouldn't receive an answer. Slowly 
reaching up with a hand towards the lifeless body for a moment before 
the hand began to close into a shaking fist. Returning it to the 
pavement along with his other hand that balled up into a fist as well 
as the boy looked to the ground and freely cried with clenched teeth 
and shut eyes. Few around him bothering to look down to even 
acknowledge the poor little one's suffering and instead, paid more 
attention to the guards that began to break up the crowd and move in 
and do their job of cleaning up the mess someone left for them. Not 
even bothering to look again, Draven had gotten up and did his best 
to rush away from the scene beings the guards knew the two brothers 
as nothing more than trouble-makers. Retreating back the way he came 
through the shortcut, to run and hide until things died down. 


End 
f ile . 



